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leAdmtqru of Two Men
And a Girl on a Deseri Island

ROBERT AMES BEN
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CHAPTER 1.

stditlons. To be sure, he was an Huglishman, his Gress and manters were
6, and he was in the prime of ripened youth Yet Lady Bay-
N was teo consclentious a chaperon to be fully satisfied with her cousntry.
mag'y bare assertion that he was engaged on a dipiomatic mission requiring

conSding in her.

:l

‘s opportunity, and hia
trustration of what Lady Bay-
“that low boundar's im.
" sarved to install bim in the
sreses of her Ladyship as well
a8 4 the favor of the Amerioan
betress.

Maantimethe ship, having touched
at Pt Natal, steamed on up the
Bast Ceast into the Mozambique

m- .

| On the day of the 1yclons Blake had
withirawn lato bis statercom with a
number af bottles, and throughout

teck a long pull from a quart
faske-of whiskey, placed the flask
‘great care in his hip pocket and
out through the open door-
wag, There ho resled beadlong against

the mats, who bad rushed below with around. him

three of the crew to bring up Miss
Lesiis, The matecursodblmrvirulently,
and id the same breath ordered two
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se regarding his tdentity. She ﬂutpwlrthﬂemmm

. this, Winthrope came aboard ship virtually as o mem-
p's party. He was so thoughtful of her comfort, and pald
mush mose atiention to ber than to Miss Leslle,

hor Ladpahip

¢

E?;iis

£
iff

—ah—dear Genev
what is the matter? exolaimed
thrope.

“Matter? Do you ask, when we
here oa this wretohed cosst and

i L

ohelr, you
‘Miss Leslle ventured a glance
Blake. Though still lying as he had
sprawled In his drunkenness
was a comforting suggestion of power
in his broad shoulders and aquare

SEe

“Huh!

All right*”
slooper,

and sat as
haif Mm

water; otherwise thére was nothing
in sight but sea and swamp. If it
could not properiy be a sen
view it was at least & very wet land-

"’mn. rospect,” remarked Hiake
dryly. “We'll ba in luck If the fever
don't get the last of us Inwide &
month; and as for you two, you'd
have as much show of lasting &
month as a toad with a rattieanake if

Sucas this s mine,” he sald. *“Take
our ludship. gumln—-wlrll
mamwm
ohject to am to a coum-
mmmunmm
best to ssve her littie seitf from
mh-n-wm.-."
Wianlbrope redder than the
u;ndm:"pﬁn:u‘luum
"m"';u"-mmbm
opsnly ssultant.’
“You ses, Miss,” he said, "l know
the correct quite a8 much s
your swells, | all along you
R A
A the Q. T and
be me
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strokes. Half a mile “But why should you be so angry? take a nibble’of the raw fis
What has he done that you'— fia lenn
Lorg! what hasn't bad expected, and.ils moist

This coast falrly swarms parched
with beasta. We've not the amell of

; and now this Idiot—this
and—has gone and thrown
away our only chance—flre—an
his measly cigurettes!” Blake choked
with returning rage.

“Why—why?
80 grateful to her,
she began Lo eatl with eagerness. N

followed her

After he had cut more for his com-
panions, he began to look
with a clossness that proved smbar-
rasging to Miss Leslie.

“Here's more of the good stuff,” he
"While you're chewing it, we'll
sort of take .lochﬁ Everybody shell

thing. ere’'sa my oullit—
mum balf & dosea poker

b Jove, thess waters are full of

1" murmured ththrog:.t star- 3 alloe.

pan
breath, began to creep away, at the
same time unclasping a small pen-
knife. He was white with fear; but
eyes—which on shipboard
never seen othe
tensively aupercilious—now glinted In three
od to altar the

“That'll do,” he sald, “Comill here
and show me that knife.”

“I'll show It you where it will do
the most good,” muttered Winthro
ruln:k. hastily to repel the expecte

Say, what's become of that whuakey
k1 Have you seen my Sask?”

M.
Laslile. “But It

What you got?
rpins, watch? No pockat, L sup-

r"N“.l; and no “ulmo.ﬁ“t:. -?::
of my pina are gone,” re &
and she raised ber hand to her loosely ¢

“Well, hold on to what you've got
left. They wmay in fiah -
hooks, Lel's ses your

Misa Leslle slowly thrust &
little foot juat beyond the hem
draggled white skirt.

Winnle, my boy.”

The slippers weres handed over.
Blake took one after the other
wrenched off the heel close to its base.
u've at least got a palr

to thelr owner. *
with & oouple of your

else you'll loss them in the mud.
Winthrope, what you got
kuife?*

thrope held out a bunch of long

flat keys and his cigaret
opened the Istter, and was abowt to
throw away the two remalning clgar-
ettes when Biake grasped his wrisl

“Hold on! even they may coms In
for something. W koe
them until we need the case.”

“And the keya?™
d iy wrow-heads, if wo can got

“I'va heard of savages making fire

a nd un'r‘t s long wa
clng savages—atl p
whow we have is Lo find some kind eof
quarts or Bint, and the soomer we
start W loox the better.”

He thrust the empty whiskey flask
Into his hip pocket and went back to
pans & sling of resds threugh the gille

“All ready now.,” he called. “Lat's
el 4 move on.
about your shoulder

American’s mood.

Blake," answeoded
pLy.
“Might be worse!

a litte sand, too,”
ost good-naturedly.
“Say, that's not so bad. We'll call it
quits on the matches,
you could go and

“Deuce take It, man!
I know? 1've never befors been in o

K

Though how

J &

“Look lively, Pat,” he
basiooangt — ¥ " 5 -
b ALt ) Sepst
when I noticed the tope of the fallen

Presen
Ims, and tho t of the nuts. There
:‘u one in ﬁom the felleg

;

-
|
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“Neither bave I—this kind. But I
tell you, we've got to kesp our think
It's p guess If we see
to-morrow, and that's no joke.'

Blake grunted, and turned on his
into the. bhalf-drained
pool In whose midst he bad been de-
posited Ly the hurribane.

Two or threo small fish lay faintly

ugh the watar to selre
them his foot struck agalnst a living
body which foundered viclently and
flashed a brillant. forked tall above
Blaks sprang over
the fish, which was entangled in the

line around Mins
do what you can on a boost™
tly all ¢hreo wore wp amid

E

heel to wade The brief twi

—bah! All you have to do i "
a little, and they haul 'u.{l:.l;:l.l:. it you pleass,” re-
“Oh, say, protested ml'l
“Woe live in the same
ng Why not be
folksy? You're free to call me Tom.
Pass me

g the muddy water. creatures, the orash of heavy
. mals moving through the ju
reedn, and with & kick fung it cleas yelp and howl
out upon the ground
“A coryphene!™ o
and ha ran forward to stare at the
gorgeously colored prise.
“1 left my knife In my cabln” sald
‘Have you?
“iHere In my knife.”
“Yen; alnost big enough to whitile
Mine would bave done us

suine W

Y1t Is the best stesl.”

“All right; let's ses you out up the
fsh.”

“iut you know, Blake, I shouldn't
e sbout |t I pever did

ried Winthrope,

Laalla uttersd a stified poream and
Blake brandished his club, But Win-
thrope, who had caught & giimpsas cf
the oreaturs’s shape, broke Into &

nugrl.
“It's only & frult bat,” he explained,
feod the banyan fgs, You

-

replied Winthrope,

“All right, then; we'll make it Pat,
I say, Pat, this
wolnass, but it
makes & follow remamber his grub,
Where'd you laave that flsh ™

I ean't just say, but It
baon H

know how o
such & thing.

CHAPTER 1

Man and Gentleman.

GHT had slmost passed, and
sl, thres, scothed by the
relreahing  coolnras

sany? Qirla are
o know ut cooking "
i cooked anythl
lite, Mr. Blake, sna it's allve—and—
* and | am very thi
"Lord!" eommat
me that knifs™
Though the bisde was so mmall, the
Amailoan's heng Wes wpong. Afiar
sume littis hagativ g
was killad snd drusasd Blake washed
bath It and his satds 'n the poul, and |
bogan Lo out slices of Beah from Lhe

m -

zl’u cawn't just say! Asd what
are wo golng to eat 1

“Here are the cocoanuts”
to the hoad of the
some mors husk
off (hose empty ones”

One after ahother the uuts
craoked and divided nmung tha thres,
until even Miaks eould not swillod even Mluke Lo glatl up b pai
shuther nvuthiful

lio

oy, Mr, Blake'"”

i

“this ul;l boar must have been

thing of a scrapper
“In Indis they have

@ tger, Can you kaook out the

shade, if you don't want
“"Huw sbout yourself,
irl. *Do you net find
the sun fearfully hett”
but | wat my head in the
s, and here'n for
An he rose with drippin

k and starteqg off with-
out Further werds,

CHAPTER 1I.

A Journey in Desolation.

TOIHUNIND was wail advanoed,
and the sun beat down wpon
e threa with almost gver-
puwaring ferceansss  The

would have rendered

hirmt  unendyl abtte

Wake hacked off for them bit after

LIt wf the moiet Seryphens Bosh
Miss Laslis v woariagd and Blaks

varried har. Ouese Winthrogs euls

lapeed  and, petting Miss Laslis down,

IHake carried him & Hitle way After

i nlarminalie tms, they passed the

mareh and resched bigh and wooded

5
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fancy—yes; last one,
still two clgnreties.
| can't tolerate
doucedly —"

Cl—yOou-—— And every

i Blake's volcs burst

when & sudden ferce rear, followed
loawtantly Ly o percing squesl, caused

is

the euryplivne

-
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“Well, vou said we had nething for

We'll ginoh them and
walk guestives later,”

The isinen nodded, and
wu Lo their third feast of

ndered as e ate, and

Rig

Lantle, oo tsarified o soream, clung

Toward the end Miss Lastis had ba. ' Winthrope, who crouched on his
Al Winthrups's urgiug Lauuches, Hitle sss over o ome

she pow lay down fur a thap, Make's
GOl sving s 8 plllow
snioap while Winturops was yel wr-
ranging I tor er

:
]
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“Wa have nu fire”
minded him, Hushing st the word

“That's trus,” assented Illake In o
chowrful tone, and e offered Win
thireege two of the pieces of raw fesh
“Hore's your breakfast
phocs jn for Miss Lasile®

“Hut e raw!
think of saling raw Hsh
Mine Loslio?

Mirs Laalia phuddored
wnd 'm so thirsty | oovidd sot est

Winthrope te-

Arst Lo pecuver shd
anlag «f Lhe grash-
Mlake hud YWrned hg In the jungie and s feiocious

wpon the Enmiish- punEls sut the

-

EE' :

ored upon bis
Blch soon be

' Laalis put Ler
y B bagun n
(11

And Was slaring growls directly beneath (ham
o e hippopotamun trail,

ubitiled wround sand
o palm trunk Leside

o
I

Lo wilsp 1w
s only & beant that's
killed spvmuothing dowi beoow we"
All sat lstoning, sud se Lhe Lolse
of the ambals ju e
w they awoke, they were Swiy they oould beur Lthe baast be-
R Boalh them lear ey al the bady of
o caplgin ‘
told me (hat (here aie both lons and 1w
on this opast ™
‘ plass for them,
thase (rées,’ added
for wa, they're nightinrds mostly *
e It'e n Basty filg we'rs

Manily, )| vould not aatl down on

&

k

he puggestead,
.1,-6 wysell Why bl

i

fasl dwuced |

“orepliod Biske.
“Both of you take thet fsh, snd go
WUl o sass
your thirst while wa louk fur sales
Good Lerd! ln & werk
rew  snske  Flonky
clonn Al when yuu swallew canvus
back sll Bt raw, sud besf runniog
You soubda’t tedl rattiosnake

all man,' © remarked Mis

-3

“Tha wli (ewln like dewp™
pored Winthrops, “We'll soon be abie
“laaoky 14 ses the bruts !
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rejodney Make

In this both wers mistakon Duris
ihe briof false dawn they weie pus
Gusss wo'll giud by the odd appearance of the
' n.nu‘. The sudden food of full
daylight feund thaw slaring down
o o $eade whits fag.

Could we pot
of & barrisads

I.
st & litlie spunk,
m”u.mm

"

broth from chblcksn, and dog mekes
first-rala veal when you've got 1o
Fve bad it straight from thewm
that know, that over ln France they

a8l sbally and fes w .

S iiiee Tasile bad toreed

BRIl

slyen g
te Miaks loft them 1o the shade of &

B




